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juniors. When the professor came in for his first lesson he told them in a
low voice that as he was just recovered from an illness he could not raise
his voice and invited the students to approach nearer. They came and as
his voice dropped they sat close to him and hung on his lips. The ice had
been broken. When the inspector opened the classroom door he found
them absorbed and so he turned away lest he disturbed them. The best
teachers should go to primary schools. That's where we need them most.
If we had proper teaching and pleasant schools, the inattentive and dis-
orderly child could be sufficiently intimidated by the fear of being sent
home where a child is never happy."
Why was Tinkerbell so vociferous and why must he let the whole
village know that G.B.S. was knocking at the door? The cat on the
other hand was completely indifferent. She was lying snug on her favourite
cushion in the corner of the divan and nothing was going to move her.
G.B.S. found his favourite seat occupied and stood contemplating the
situation. He said resignedly: "Oh, I can sit anywhere, the harder the
seat the better," and remained standing. Not for long. We lifted Fuzzia
bodily, rolled up as she was and put her in one of the low chairs and
G.B.S. smiled happily as he sat down.
"There is a kind of understanding between animals and myself," he
said. But we noticed that instead of treating them as wise knowing
companions as Walter Pater did and having them about him, G.B.S.
chattered nonsensical sounds to them, and so they tolerated him as they
would a child.
He reverted to the conversation we had had previously, as though he
had been thinking much about it.
"Did the mention of Prince Kropotkin," he asked, "ring a bell? Or,
is he, like so many of the people I mentioned, a forgotten figure of the
past? Tve been asked to write a key to my plays because I introduce so
many people who were household names in my time, when the play was
written and they are now completely forgotten. I was asked the other
day by a young person: who was Balfour? And as to Walkley and Gilbert
Caiman whom I use in Fannys First Play they might have not existed.
I daresay it will not be long before people will say: 'Who was this Shaw?'"
"Hasn't one of the judges already asked that question in court?"
"I didn't know. Do you remember who it was?"
"It was some time ago and I have forgotten his name."